MAIN   PROBLEMS   IN  WORLD   LITERATURE

deal only with the living. In this sense, we are justified in
saying that the body of literature is selected, and therefore
created, by the public out of the amorphous mass of published
and unpublished writings. But what is this formidable master,
the public, and how does it exercise this decisive power?

In good democratic doctrine, there should be no exclusion
and no hierarchy: the whole of mankind is the ultimate judge.
And it is enabled so to judge through an inherent sense of
right and wrong which is a basic human quality. This is no
invention of modern demagogues. Descartes asserted that "good
sense" is universal 5 Rousseau, that consdence, found in every
heart, is an infallible guide j Blake, that all men have taste,
when they are not "connoisseured out of their senses." The
plain man is the sane man: it is only pedants, cranks and fanat-
ics that would lead him astray. Not for long: "You cannot fool
all the people all of the time." Thus we have a very definite
system: let the people rule, in politics and in letters alike.

But Lincoln's pregnant phrase implies that "the people" can
only be fooled or refuse to be fooled, can only endorse or re-
ject, but not initiate, action. There is no spontaneous collective
mind. When we affirm that the country has "made up its mind,"
it means that individuals have formed themselves into definite
groups, and that one of these groups appears definitely stronger
than its rivals, because it is more numerous, because it occupies
a strategic position, or because it is more vociferous. At the
nucleus of these groups will be found a small, compact organi-
zation 5 at the very center of the organization, a few individuals,
perhaps a single leader. It is not necessary that these be giants:
when public opinion is sufficiently bewildered, it will accept a
leader of inconceivable crudity 5 that is how "all the people"
may be fooled "some of the time." Even what we call a "mass
movement," a panic, a stampede, is not wholly spontaneous,
but rather the blind following of particularly inept leadership.
There must have been some fool to cry before the rest, at the
crucial moment: "All is lost!" or "Kill the rascals!" Without